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splendid original. Everything is totally new to him;
even the commonest implements of husbandry, the
pots and pans, the baskets and barrels, the carts and
carriages, all are strange to his eyes, and far beyond the
reach of his pen; while things which stand higher in
the scale come still less within its range. Then what
is he to do with the sounds he hears, or the motion he
perceives? And strange it is to admit, but true, that
the interest is at times actually increased by circum-
stances which are in themselves very annoying. I
well remember submitting even to the intense heat and
glare with great patience, and almost relish, in con-
sideration of their being strictly in character with a
scene I had so long ardently desired to witness. The
formidable smell of assafcetida,1 which reigns in every
Indian market, I nearly learned to bear without a
qualm, for the same reason. Other annoyances I
cared very little about; and had it not been for the well-
cursed mosquitoes, I should not hesitate to declare,
that, as far as travelling human nature is capable of
happiness, I was perfectly happy when cruising about
the bazaars of Bombay.

Full well am I aware that much of all this will appear
to many excellent persons who have been in the East,
or who may visit it after me, as sufficiently fanciful and
exaggerated; and there are many who will pass through
the very scenes which excited in me so much rapture,
and will have no more anxious wish than to get safely
out of it before they are splashed with mud from the
feet of the wild-looking, blue-skinned buffaloes, or
have their toes trodden upon by bullocks with great
humps between their shoulders. It is impossible to
expect general sympathy for such things; and accord-
ingly my English friends at Bombay used often to
laugh heartily when I returned from these Arabian

1[This is silphium or king, a repulsively smelling substance
beloved of Hindus as a condiment.]
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